CHAPTER XI
THE BODY OF RASPUTIN
As I listened to Gorlenko my stomach turned to water and I felt
myself go pale as if I had seen a ghost. The effect was visible. He
stopped and asked me if I were ill I was able to say it was the
suggestion of exhuming a dead body which had given me a momen-
tary spasm of sickness, and he went on to explain why the instruction
had been issued.
Since Rasputin's burial the peasants of the neighbourhood had
been paying visits to the grave, particularly women who were
barren, because the rumour had gone around that the body of the
former Khlysty rake still had the power to induce fertility in them.
Several miracles of the kind were now declared to have come to
pass, and there had recently been a number of demonstrations and
scenes at the graveside. A local priest was encouraging them with a
view to obtaining the reflected glory, and, to avoid any danger of a
new Rasputin myth spreading, the Provisional Government had
decided that the body should be destroyed. It is a Russian belief
that the mark of a saint is the immunity of his dead body from
corruption, and the Empress had done her best for Rasputin's
saintly reputation by having his body carefully embalmed. But if
the body were destroyed altogether by chemical means, Rasputin
would die a second and final time. It struck me while Gorlenko
talked that there was a suspicion of vindictiveness about this action
of the Provisional Government, but I was too preoccupied with my
own thoughts to remark on it, and Gorlenko left me with the hope
that the job would be less distasteful than it at first sight appeared.
It was not the ghoulish task of grave-breaking and body-snatch-
ing which made me feel faint as I walked to the garage where we
were keeping the few cars that were definitely in our hands, though
that in itself was disagreeable enough. I was thoroughly convinced
that the prophetic vision of the gipsy of the Villa Rode was about to
become an actual fact, and I shrank with the deepest physical and
mental disgust from the certainty which filled my mind Before this
job was finished I should have taken the cold, three months grave-
bound corpse of Rasputin in my hands and washed it with water
and warmed it before a fire. The vision was crazy, completely of
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